we ON NE CHILLING PICTO-FICTION 


WEIRD. 


TALES OF 
IN THIS ISSUE 


SHOCK ¢ TERROR e $03 


CASTLE 
6 


PLUS OTHER 
WEIRD TALES 
FROM BEYOND 


TO ALL OUR GORE-DRIPPING, GHOULISH 


MONSTER-LOVERS: START A ‘‘YE-ECH-CHY”’ 


HORROR PICTO-FICTION 


COLLECTIONI 


Here’s your golden opportunity to start 
a spine-chilling, terror-gripping, picto-fic- 
tion weirdo collection of the finest horror 


tales ever published in the world. 


Get in on this “‘grave-bottom” offer, 
Y and—Who knows?—your startling, ghoul- 
bos sii ish, picto-fiction collection may be worth 


NC) a small fortune as the bloody years roll by! 
ve > 5 
A Ss 


RUSH COUPON 
BELOW! 


EERIE PUBLICATIONS, INC. 
150 Fifth Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 10011 


ENTER MY SUBSCRIPTION FOR (Check box below.): 
[1] WEIRD (1 yr—S5 issues): $1.50  [] TERROR (1 yr—5 issues): $1.50 
TALES 
TALES OF 


[] VOODOO (1 yr—S issues): $1.50 [] $1.00 POT LUCK SPECIAL 
(Any 4 back issues.) 


ENCLOSED, FIND (check or money order) for: $ . 

ae enter: ae 

Address ......:ccccse eee oy, 

City ... sree eeavetasrerastiaehoatkcos SRE as ccaseaadazen ven .. Zip 


a ee glen es ee enema, 


CONTENTS FOR JULY 1969 Vol. 3 No. 3 


ALL THIS IS MINE ; ee <5 ee ° 4 


Go on, take your bride to the bloody family castle in 
Scotland, even though the ghost of hate vows to chop 


your head off! . .. Well? .. . Are you a man or a mouse? 

EXIT OF THE LONE GHOST ... 5 cleanest 10 
Read this skull-snapping, weird terror tale of two people 

who didn’t believe! . . . You won’t need ice cubes to feel 

the chill. 

THE LAST LAUGH ees | 


You've heard the saying, “He who laughs last” . . . Well, 
the blood-curdling cackle of a thing several hundred 
years old is something you shouldn’t miss! Read it you'll 
die laughing! Ye-ech. 


THE GATEWAY TO YESTERDAY .....................-...-. 24 


Do you dare go back into yesterday? Do you think you 
can stand the stink of the rotting dead? Mmmm? 


GHOULS’ CASTLE i enaetten. 30 


Only madmen with grandiose ideas delve into the for- 
bidden and bring forth an army of the dead! Was 
Barker one of these? You tell me! 


THE JINXED GENIUS a ane ne 38 


The artist’s models were beautiful, yet his paintings were 
deadly. But what terror made his body splash into a 
bloody mess on the street below? . . . Ugh! 


HORROR HOUR ....... Sea a 45 


What chilling horror lurked in Mr. Tinkers’ watch store 
when twe walked in and one died? . . . Whoops, don’t 
open that door! 


Carl Burges, Editor Irving Fass, Art Director 
Ezra Jackson, Art Editor 


WEIRD + JULY 1969, VOL. 3, NO. 3, IS PUBLISHED BI-MONTHLY BY EERIE PUBLICATIONS, 
IWC,, 150 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N. Y, 10011. THE PUBLISHER ASSUMES NO RESPONSI- 
BILITY FOR UNSOLICITED MATERIAL. ANY RESEMBLANCE TO PERSONS LIVING OR DEAD IS 
PURELY COINCIDENTAL, ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. COPYRIGHT UNDER UNIVERSAL COPYRIGHT 
CONVENTIONS. INDIVIDUAL COPY PRICE 35¢. APPLICATION TO MAIL AT SECOND CLASS RATES 
18 PENDING AT NEW YORK, N. Y. PRINTED IN U.S.A. 


YOUNG JOHN MeLEeoo ANO H1S BRIDE CAME FROM AMERICA TO ACCEPT AN 
INHERITANCE, BUT THEY OION'T EXPECT TO EXPERIENCE BLIZZARD - 

SWEPT ROCKS, AN UNCLE L/NABLE TO GREET THEM = 
TEMPORARY, ANC A HAUNTEO CASTLE WHERE /N 
ROAMED THE GHOST OF HATE, DETERMINED TO 
CHANGE THE FAMILY H/STORY, WHO SHOUTED 


Why} 
Mua 


SOHN MeLE00 ANO HIS WIFE BETH 
APPROACH THE CASTLE OF 
OQUNBERTHY iN THE (CE~- 

LOCKED HIGHLANDS 

OF SCOTLAND... 


A AN 
AAAS dhe 


THAT'S NO WAY TO TALK, BETH! Vs KNOW, DARLING! 
IF MY UNCLE BEN WANTS To GIVE" AND IM SURE J/LL 
ME MY SHARE OF THE INHERITANCE )LOVE YOUR UNCLE! 
NOW, WHILE HE'S STILL ALIVE, WE _/ IT'S JUST THAT THIS 
SHOULON'T COMPLAIN ! —<{ BLEAK COUNTRY 

> GETS ON MY 


GLOOMY LOOKING 
OLD PILE_OF STONE, 
ISN'T IT? 


TT errR— 1 
UAW wish we were 
BACK IN NEW 


ec ke ‘y| 
/ cuNNY THAT NOBODY JP NO! HE HAS A . Miike I JUST DON'T 


ANSWERS! SURELY SECRETARY AND} LIKE THIS 
YOUR UNCLE DOESN'T ) COMPANION! NAME 
LIVE ALONE IN A g OF ROGERS, I THINK! 
HOUSE AND _ BUT LET'S GO ON 
CASTLE LIKE INTO THE <7 
= THIST ‘ COURTYARD! 


P LEAVE THIS 
= § CURSED PLACE! 
\ TH Zs 
SUODENLY A GLEAMING AND TERRIBLE Neer ERE 
FIGURE APPEARS 1N THE SHADOWS OF " ‘Gor. 
THE CHILL COURTYARD... aa . 3 ° 


EEEEEEE EE EE — : 
JOHN, LOOK! Nome he, f OHHHHHHH— 
1 } ‘ A G~GHOST! 


As SUGOEILY AS \T APPEARED, THE { 
ISTLY APPARITION VAM/SHES... 2 
; VE NEVER PLT ANY rarrn OH, JOHN, I’M 
THAT MUSTHAVE BEEN THE iN THE STORY —BUT NOW!., } FRIGHTENE?! 
REO LAIRO, WARNING US! SAY, THIS 1S A REAL TRACK $~ SHOULD 
"VE HEARD THE STORY OF HOW ON THE SNOW! I'VE GOT yf 
HE HAUNTS THIS CASTLE! AN IOEA THAT IF WE 
— FOLLOW THIS OBVIOUS 
Y-YOU NEVER TRAIL, WE MIGHT FINO 
MENTIONED IT SOMETHING 
TO Me, I NOTICE! INTERESTING! 
OHH — IT WAS 
HORRIBLE !| 


1 THOUGHT SO! A SECRET DOOR USED By 
OST! SEE JUST SLIDE IT BACK 
JOHN! THE TRAIL STOPS LIKE THIS— AND ! " 
ONE ea a i THIS— ANO THERE'S YOUR GHOST'S 


SO I see! BUT 
WAIT A MINUTE! 
THAT MASONRY 
HAS A FUNNY 
LOOK ABOUT IT! 
ITCOULD BE... 


Ta 

Jena | 

A le 
nh = 


' 


P 


WSIDE, A TORCH CASTS FITFUL LIGHT ON 
GLOOMY STAIRS LEADING UPWARD, ..~ Tq WALLY... 
ha THIS MUST BE THE MAIN STUDY} 


THE FOOTPRINTS GO UP 1-1 STILL I WAS ONLY THREE WHEN I LEFT HERE, BUT 
THERE SOMEWHERE! AND “N WISH WE J I SEEM TO REMEMBER iT! 
SINCE GHOSTS DOA/T TRACK! 


Y JOHN! OVER THERE! 
THAT M-MAN! 
i 


Vai i H 


SA Sil 


ui BEN! 'S DEAI = 
Pseptss oid f te REE THEY WHIRL AS SOMEONE ENTERS | _/ THE STORM HAS 
WONDER WHAT SOFTLY BEHINO THEM... KNOCKED OUT THE 
CAUSED IT? GOOD EVENING! YOu, I TAKE 17, METELEPHONE, 50 
ARE MR. AND MRS, MeLEOD? i'm Tom ) WE'LL BE UNABLE 
| ROGERS, YOUR DEAR UNCLES ToePU MON EA 
- SECRETARY! Say, DOCTOR! NOT THAT 
THAT CREATURE — THE \ Wiatic WRONG?’ HE ‘CAN DO ANY- 
W THING WE SAW! /7 MUST. a THING, ABOUT OUR 
HAVE ATTACKED H/M; fi i 5 =] FAMOUS GHOST, THE 
RED LAIRD OR 
m DON'T YOU KNOW 


/ we KNOW! WE FOLLOWED Y IT was 


THE GHOST’S TRAIL HERE! / T-TERRIBLE, YOUR, UNCLE 


ALL RIGHT! WAS DEATHLY 
YOU SAW THE GHOST? APRATO OF THE 
YOU ACTUALLY SAW REO LAIRD, ANDO 
THE APPARITION OF 9 


WAS ALWA’ 
ANGUS, THE RED EXPECTING TO 


—a 
BSSB54 | SEE HIM! AND 
POOR MAN, HE 
FINALLY MUST 


HAVE DIED | I'VE FORGOTTEN 


OF SHOCK! f MOST OF THE 


THAT WAS PAINTED IN 1633! YOU 
SEE — THE RED HAIR AND BEARD! 
HE WAS A CRUEL AND SAVAGE 
OLD HIGHLAND CHIEF —AND 
HOW HE HATED ALL THE 
MzLEOP <LAN! IT WAS 
THE McLEODS, YOU KNOW, 
THAT TOOK THIS CASTLE 
FROM HIM! HE CURSED 77 
THEM AND PLEDGED rf 
THAT HIS SPIRIT WOULD § YOUR UNCLE HAD A PREMONITION THAT THE 
NEVER LEAVE THIS | LAIRD WOULD ENO HIM! IT WAS ONE 
pLace! Vila REASON HE WANTED TO GET HIS AFFAIRS 
= IN ORDER ANO SENT FOR pox 
HE WAS A You! EVERY TIME THIS 
FIERCE-LOOKING OLD CASTLE IS ABOUT 
OLD RASCAL! Wiiais TO CHANGE HANDS, 
f THE LAIRD APPEARS 
AND. + THAT'S WHY I 
WOULD ADVISE YOU 
TO GO AT ONCE! 
I AM NOT A 
MeLEOD, SO 
IAM SAFE! 


ur VOHN McLEOD FEELS A STRANGE THEY ARE SHOWN TO A MASSIVE BEOROOM:.- 
RELUCTANCE TO ACCEPT THE SECRETARY'S 5 : 


aE 
IM AFRAID YOU WON'T FINO jeu = 


SUIT YOURSELF ! ir VERY COMFORTABLE! AND JUST THE 
BUT REMEMBER TI OF COURSE I CAN'T PROTECT ) SAME, we'Lt } 
CONCERN, ROGERS, WARNED YOU! YOU AGAINST THE RED LAIRD, { STAY! 
BUT UNCLE NEEDS IF HE SHOULD RETURN! 


FOLLOWING A GROWING HUNCH, He MOVES SOFTLY DOWN GREAT SCOTT! (7S THE REC 
VOHWN MelE0D WAITS LINTIL BETH THE DANK OLO CORRIOORS 4AIRO! BURNING PAPERS (NV 
FALLS ASLEEP! THEN... BY UNTIL. «+ > THE GRATE! BUT SOMEHOW 


"OW FOR A LIFILE SNOOPING 1 POT FUNNY! THERE'S IT HE DOESN'T LOOK MUCH LIKE 
ON MY OWN! BETH WiLL BE sare \) 4 LIGHT IN THE STUDY A SPOOK NOW! 
HEREAFTER All, SHE 16n'7 4» AGAIN! I WOULD HAVE 
REALLY A M¢LE0D, $0 THE RED }, SWORN THAT ROGERS 
4AIRO WoW'T HURT MER! ANO 
TWAT STORY OF ROGERS WAS A 

LITTLE TOO PAT! 


THE REC LAIRO TURNS, ANO FOR A 
MOMENT THEY CONFRONT EACH OTHER... YOU'RE ONE OF THOSE 
CURSEP McLEOps! HERE! HE MEANS 


THAT 1S — Y- YOU'RE 4 
THE RED LAIRO? Ss 


BUGINESS ,.. 


o> 


cS) 
Be 


LATER, CROUCHING ON THE ANCIENT BATTLEMENTS, 

MtLE0D REGAINS HIS NERVE AND FINDS WS 

SUSPICIONS CONFIRMED... —~ 

| THAT VOICE.’ THERE WAS SOMETHING 
VERY FAMILIAR ABOUT I(T! ANO WHY 

| SHOULD A GHOST WANT TO BURN 


Bt 


f, 


SWIFTLY, McLEQD RETURNS TO THE CHAMBE: PW s-eur wHars 

WHERE BETH SLEEPS... Im . Go) H-HAPPENED? 

: QUIET, FOR PREM No TIME FOR EXPLANATIONS BMA WHERE DID You 
AAAAAAEEEEE— \ pete's sake! Y Now, BETH! WE M ‘ GO? ¢-CAN'T 
OH—IT'S YOU, JOHN! / WE'VE GOT TO_{ THE POLICE AND BRING YAY We wait UNTIL 

THEM BACK HERE! <4 C 


HAH- HAH! YOU TWO 
WILL NEVER LEAVE 


FALLING 
FROM THE 
BALCONY! 


YES! AND I THIN 
WE'LL FIND THAT 
A HE KILLED My zi 
—IT' NCLE'S WILL HAS BEEN B-BUT DID YoU 
ar BLRRCARy | BURNED, AND A FORGED UNCLE AND WAS TRYING ff NoTICE THE NAME 
MADE UP TO LOOK }\ ONE SUBSTITUTED! TO SCARE US OFF, TOO, | PLATE ON THAT | 
LIKE THE REO ROGERS WANTED WITH THE GHOST ACT: SUIT OF ARMOR: 
LAIRD! THE CASTLE! NOW WE'? BETTER IT BELONGED TO 
f ¥ Ls y DRIVE TO THE ) > THE RED LA/RO!, 
é VILLAGE FOR THE WE SAVED ALL 


POLICE! OF us! 


£XIT THe “= 
NE CHOST? a 


/T ALL STARTED AS A LOVELY EVEM/NG 
ANO ENCED L/KE A BEST SELLING 
MYSTERY / CHUCK AYRES ANO HIS LOVELY 
FIANCEE WERE DUE TO EXPERIENCE 
AN ADVENTURE SUCH AS FEW CAN RELATE! 
YOUR SPINE WILL TINGLE ALONG WITH THOSE 
OF THE TWO BENIGHTED TRAVELERS AS CHUCK 

FOLLOWS AN EERIE TRAIL TO AN AMAZING 

ENOING IN THE TALE OF THE LONE GHOST 

OF WALPURG/S HOLLOW/ 


WELL, YOU'RE PROBABLY HAH-HAH INDEED! F RUBBISH! 
RIGHT! BUT THIS IS , A FINE THING: 
STRANGE COUNTRY, YOU TELLING US 

KNOW, YOU'VE LIKELY 

HEARD ABOUT OUR &x- 

CITING NEIBHORHOOD? 

RUMORS OF $POOKS WANDERING 

ABOUT! suPPOSED TO LIKE THIS... AND 
BE ONLY A LeGenc..- J) | AT NIGHT IN A 

BUT Don'T... STORM. I WISH WE 
HAH~- HAH... SAY COULD STAY OVER, 
1 DIDN'T WARN 


CHUCK AND VICKI PREPARE TO 
DRIVE BACK TO THE CITY AFTER 
A PLEASANT WEEKEND iN THE 
BERKSHIRE HILLS. 


VAWFULLY NICE HAVING YOU 

BOTH, BUT DON'T YOU THINK 

YOU'O BETTER STAY OVER? I fy 

OON'T LIKE THE LOOKS OF , 
HAT SKY, CHUCK! 


SORRY, DON, BUT I 
CAN'T HELP IT. I 
PROMISED |'D BE IN 
TOWN IN THE 
MORNING TO HELP 

DAD ON A CASE 


THIS MAP DOESN'T EVEN 
MENTION WALPURGIS HOLLOW! 
ONLY ONE THING i'M SURE OF... 
WE'RE GETTING HIGHER INTO 
THE HILLS ALL THE TIME... 


Aw HOUR LATER, FULL DARK- 4 ORAT THE LUCK! 
NESS OVERTAKES THE u ALL A 
TRAVELERS ANO THE FURY OF 


THE STORM /NCREASES..- 


/ 


INDICATION AT ALL AS 
TO HOW THESE SIGNS 
WERE ORIGINALLY 
POSTED! AND NOW Y¥ 
MY FLASHLIGHT 4 


Y} 
GIVES ITS LAST 4, | 


THE WIND SURE FIXED THAT 
SIGN! AND WE WANT To GO 
TO BUCKNERS TOWN, NOT 


THAT'S FINE! 
DOES THE MAP 
TELL OF ANY OLO 


THAT JUST MIGHT 
BE HAUNTING 

AROUND HERE 
TONIGHT ® 


7 
WHAT A ROAD! AND I'M SORRY THE COIN 
NO SAFETY RAILINGS / DECIDED FOR WAL PURGIS- 
ON THESE TURNS! HOLLOW NOW! THE { 
OTHER ROAD COULON'T 


WHEN IN DOUBT, USE THE VICKI 
MORTON SYSTEM. HEADS, IT'S 
BUCKNERS TOWN... TAILS, WE, 
JOURNEY TO WALPURGIS- 
HOLLOW! 


ANY OTHER 
SYSTEM IN 
A SPOT LIKE 


WE'RE SAFE, BUT JUST J I HAD A FEELING 
LOOK AT THAT! TOOK ABOUT THIS! BUT 
MOST OF THE ROAD YOU WOULDN'T 
RIGHT OVER THE CLIFF! ] STAY THE NIGHT, 
AND WE CAN'T TURN OH, NO! WHAT 


KX. 


CHuck , PEERING THROUGH THE ORIVING 
RAIN CLOUDING HIS WINDSHIELD, JAMS 
ON THE BRAKES JUST IN TIME. - 


, ban THE ROAO’S 


THIS COULD BE WORSE, VICKI. AS 

SOON AS IT GETS LIGHT, WE'LL 

LOCATE A FARMHOUSE AND 
CALL A GARAGE. 


WELL... 
AT LEAST YOU DIDN'T 
GIVE ME THAT OLO 
BROMIDE ABOUT 
BEING OUT OF 

7 


GA‘ 


OH, MY POOR NYLONS...\ DON'T BE SUCH A 
AND SLIPPERS! THIS |S] SISSY! WE'RE 
REALLY YOUR FAULT, ALMOST THERE 
CHUCK AYRES! JUST THINK... A 
NICE, DRY_ROOM... 
MAYBE SOMETHING 
TO EAT...OR DRINK! 


NO USE TRYING TO FOOL 
MYSELF... 1T WAS QUEER! 
AND ME WITHOUT A 
FLASHLIGHT, TOO... /N A 
MOMENT, POOR VICK/ /S 
GOING TO REMEMBER THAT 
FOOLISH STORY. ALL 


THE ROAL... 


EB 


DON'T 
Look, | 


vicki! RUN 


NONSENSE: IT..(T'S 
BUT /T Wile J NOTHING! 
i ONLY 


SHADOWS. \3 


Then, JVUST AHEAD OF THEM 
SOMETHING RACES ACROSS 


FOOL, CHUCK... 
I SAW SOMETHING 


WAIT A MINUTE! I THOUGHT I JUST SAW 
THE LIGHTS OF A HOUSE THEN! I GUESS 
WE COULDN'T SEE THEM THROUGH THE 
TREES WHEN WE 
WERE OUTSIDE... 


SuccEM. % WITHOUT WARNING, AN AMAZ/NG 
SOUND CUTS THROUGH THE NIGHT..- 


WHAT @ STEADY! SOUNDED 
SU LIKE THE WIND THROUGH J 
ee. THE TREES! 


CHUCK! 
WAS THAT? 
THAT PECULIAR 


15 1 
AMAZINGLY 
LKEA ¥ 


Ano A TREMENOOUS 


FLASH OF LIGHTING A 
SEARS THE RAIN-SOPFEO 


'M NOTA SKIES. ++ 


NING PAST. 


GREAT SCOTT! £ GOT A GOOD LOOK AT 
IT THEN! A FANTASTIC THING... SOME SORT 
OF SHADOW... THE SHADOW OF A 
PERSON IL BELIEVE... MAYBE /F I CAN 
GET MY HANOS ON IT! 

Ot... WHY QION'T IX 
BRING EXTRA FLASH- 
LIGHT BATTERIES ?_ 


CHUCK: COME BACK 
HERE! OH, PLEASE, 
DON'T LEAVE ME 


THERE, VICK! ! IT'S GONE 
NOW. MAYBE IT WASN'T 
REALLY THERE AFTER 
ALL... OUR. NERVES ARE 4 
UPSET, YOU KNOW. 


You BRUTE! 

A THOUGHTLESS 
BRUTE, THAT'S 
WHAT! HOW __4 
DARE YOU 
LEAVE ME 
ALONE BACK 


HERE WE ARE AT 
LAST! WHAT A HUGE 
OLD HOUSE. MAYBE | THERE'S A_ SWELL 
THEY'LL BE ABLE OPPORTUNITY GOING 
TO PUT US UP FOR ey, 

THE NIGHT. 


OF THIS PLACE, EITHER 
IF IT ISN'T HAUNTED, 


BELIEVE 
THAT ONE 


THAT DOES IT! HOW Pp 


CALM YOUR FEARS, MY 
CHILD! I CAN ALREADY 
TASTE SUPPER! IN A 
MOMENT A MOTHERLY 
OLD PERSON WILL OPEN 
ANG. ADMIT US. SHE'LL 
HAVE RED CHEEKS ANO 


WHO ARE YOU, ANO WHAT 
oo you WANT? STRANGERS 
AREN'T WELCOME HERE.. 
WE DON'T TRUST THEM : BUT 
COME IN BEFORE THE WIND 
TAKES THE POOR OFF! 


THANK YOU-..OUR CART 
BROKE DOWN, YOU 
SEE, AND... 


WRONG CAN_YOU PERHAPS MY 
BE, CHUCK * OHH... )CONCEPTION 
A MOTHERLY OLD/WAS A q 
PERSON THAT LITTLE, ER, 
SMELLS LIKE JHASTY. WE'RE 
GINGER. HERE AND WE 
COOKIES! STAY UNTIL 
PINK MORNING. 
CHEEKS) 


IF YOU MUST STAY, 
COME INTO THE STUDY! 


AND GO QUIETLY... WE SHE? 
OON'T LIKE STRANGERS 


A FEW MINUTES PASS AND 
THE DOOR OPENS AGAIN... 


HEARD WE HAD COMPANY DOWN 
HERE. I'M RALPH BARTON AND 

THIS IS MY COUSIN SAM, you 
CAME AT A BAD TIME, BUTI 

COULON'T TURN YOU 


Hmmm... NICE AND 
POLITE, ISN'T 


'M GETTING ONE 
OF MY HUNCHES, 
THERE'S GOING TO 
BE TROUBLE 
BEFORE MORNING... 
THIS PLACE IS 


TELL THEM, RALPH! HOW 
FOLKSMET UP WITH THE 
SPOOK OF WALPURGIS 
HOLLOW! TELL THEM 
ABOUT THAT! 


YOU BRING ME TO THE 
SWEETEST PLACES, CHUCK, 
REMIND ME TO STAY HOME 


AFTER THIS! I'M PLAIN 


THATS NONSENSE .. PEOPLE 
AROUND HERE ARE MIGHTY 
IMAGINATIVE! THEY BELIEVE 

IN $POOKS AND THE LIKE! 


NOT SO 
FUNNY IF HE 
SAW THE 

CREATURE 


you'o ALL BETTER GET TO BED. 
I TELL YOU IT AIN'T SAFE AROUND 
HERE AT NIGHT, THAT LONE GHOST IS 
SURE TO BE PROWLING ON A NIGHT 
LIKE THIS, AND IF I WERE You, 

STRANGERS, I'D BE LEAVING IN THE 
MORNING... WHY STAY 
WHERE IT'S SO UN- 
PLEASANT ? 


RECENTLY SAM AND IWENTINTO BLISINESS! THERE'S 
MONEY TO BE MADE IN TIMBER,..6AM WOULP? RUN THE 
CAMPS...HE'S BEEN A LUMBERJACK MOST OF HIS 
LIFE.. 


(‘VE HEARD OF OLD JASPER 
BARTON'S FORTUNES... ONE OF THE 
GREATEST EVER MADE FROM 
LUMBER IN THIS 
COUNTRY... 


Mc LATER, WHEN THE 
OCCUPANTS OF THE STRANGE 
HOUSE HAVE RETIRE... 


NO USE GOING TO BED...I 
KNOW SOMETHING /S GOING TO 
HAPPEN! AND /'VE JUST GOT 
HALF A THEORY.... BUT THE 

TRAIL WILL BE COLO NOW AND 


LITTLE CASE 
OF INTRIGUE! 


WORK LIKE 
A MAGIC CHARM ANC THE NOISE 
SWIFTLY QISAPPEARS. «« 


FORTUNATELY 
HE ONLY 

I TOLD You 

3 

| FAINTED. XY THERE'S SOME- 
SS Ss THING WEIRD 
GOING ON IN 
THIS PLACE! 


Wine 2e.ow, A picuRE 
MOVES STEALTHILY TOWAROS 
THE CHEST (N THE STUDY... 


AT LAST! FIRST TIME I'VE Jf 
HAO A CHANCE TO REALLY ¥ 


EXAMINE THOSE PAPERS 


ANDO If THEY'Re 
WHAT I THINK 
THEY ARE, /LL 
KNOW WHO TO 


RINGS THROUGH THE 
GLOOMY OLD HOUSE. -- 
1 KNEW IT... STRANGERS 


IN THE HOLISE! THAT'S 
WHAT'S WRONG! 


WHAT WAS THAT 
SHOUTING, CHUCK? 


SU00ENLY WILD LAUGHTER 


WHAT WAS THAT NOISE? SOME’ 
N ONE ELSE MOVING 
we AROLUNO/ 


IM NOT SURE. IT 
SOUNDED LIKE THEY 
CAME FROM THE 
STUDY, AND 
I'VE GOT AN 
IDEA OF WHAT 
A WE'LL FIND! 


LET'S OMIT THE HYSTERICS, 
PLEASE! I THINK I HAVE 
THE ANSWER TO THIS 
THING! I FAILED TO 
INTRODUCE MYSELF, BUT 
MY NAME !S CHUCK 
AYRES | IN THE MORNING 
WHEN THE PHONES ARE IN, 
(LL CALL THE SHERIFF 
AND TURN THE LONE GHOST 
OVER TO HIM! IT WILL BE 
USELESS FOR THE 
CREATURE TO TRY TO 
escape... I KNOW WHO 
IT IS! \ 


Lirex, iN HIS ROOM, CHLICK 
ASSUMES A STRANGE 


THAT WAS A WHALE OF A 
SLUFF I WORKED DOWNSTAIRS, 
SUT /(T WAS ALSO AN OPEN 


Somerme LATER THE 
POOR NOISELESSLY 
OPENS AND FEET PAD 
SOFTLY TOWARD THE 
BED... 


JUST AS THE FOOTSTEPS GET 
WITHIN REACH, CHUCK GOES 
INTO ACTION... 


ZI WAS RIGHT SO FAR. 


HUH! PRETTY SMART, 

AYRES! YOU GUESSED 

MY GAME, EH? BUT 
"Ll GET You... 


SAM BARTON, SURE 
ENOUGH! GOT TIRED OF 
WORKING IN LUMBER 
CAMPS FOR HIS LIVING 
ANO WANTED THE MONEY 
WHILE HE WAS STILL 
YOUNG ENOUGH TO 
ENJOY IT! 


Now /& I CAN MANA 
\ TH/S LAST ACT, /T WILL& 
SOON BE CURTA/IN 


YOU MUST BE DESPERATE 
TO TRY THIS INSTEAD 
OF YOUR USUAL F 
SCARE ATTACK! 


SHE'S JUST A 
POOR RELATION. 
A LITTLE ON THE 

NERVOUS SIDE. $AM 
WORKED IN THE 


Ano carer... 


BUT YOU 
MAKE IT 
ALL SOUND 


so EASY, NORTH WOODS.. 
CHUCK. KNEW HOW TO WALK 
AND THAT...) ABOUT SILENTLY. HE 


THAT 
WOMAN 
GIVES ME 
THE 
JEEBIES! 


HOPED TO $CARE 
EVERYBODY OFF AND 
TAKE OVER THE BUS!- 
NESS ALONE! HIS 
COUSIN GOT SUSPICIOUS 
AND I CAME ALONG. I 
HAD A STRONG HUNCH 
WHEN I SAID L KNEW 
WHO THE LONE 
GHOST WAS, BUT IT 
WORKED! 


Ano AT LONG LAST, TH 
SUN COMES UP... = 


TAKEN OVER AND WE 
CAN TAKE OFF FOR NEW 


THIS IS JUST 
ABOUT THE LAST 


NOW WE'LL GET THAT 
MASK OFF AND HAVE A 
LOOK AT you! AS 
THOUGH I DION'T fy 
ALREADY KNOW. 


gm YORK 


NIGHT! IF YOU 
EVER GET ME 

INTO ANY THING 
LIKE THIS AGAIN, 
CHUCK AYRES, ILL, 
GET MYSELF A 
NEW BOY FRIEND! 


HE LAST LAUGH! 


IE BIG JOKE WAS ON 8I/FF, /F THAT'S 
he WHAT YOU COULD CALL /7/ HERE 
HE WAS, THE FUNNIEST MAN /N 
TOWN, (ACCORDING TO H/M) — AND 
SOMEONE TOPPED H/S REPARTEE.., 
SOMEONE VERY UNUSUAL / HE WAS 
SEVERAL HUNORED YEARS OL2.., 
ANDO SO WERE H/S JOKES... 
THAT /S, /F YOU CONSIDER 
HAUNTING CORNY ANO 


ee 
er oes ye “OLD HAT/ 


enue WNN) 


THERE /§ ONE /N EVERY OFFICE, ANDO AT MERRITT ANO 
SLEEKER /T WAS BIFF JOHNSON... HA-HA-HA~HA— 
THAT WAS_A GOOD 

HERE YA ARE, MARY, A LITTLE ONE, HUH? HO- 

3 PRESENT FOR YOUR “® HO-HO -~HO— THE 
HAH— SHE'S BIRTHDAY. GO ON, EXPRESSION 
NEW HERE, BUT OPEN ON HER FACE! 
SHE'LL LEARN! 


| 


So /T WENT! FOR INSTANCE THERE WAS THE 
SWEEZING POWER... > 

HA~HA-HA-HA— 7 HOW ABOUT IT, CHARLIE? I BET 
THIS IS SLAYING ‘ME! T YA NEVER — (GUFFAW)— GOT SUCH 

NEVER — HO-HO-HO-HO— SyA_ SANG OUT OFA 
LAUGHED SO MUCH IN My CIGAR BEFORE, HUH? 

LIFE! BUT DON'T WORRY, . . 
FOLKS! A LITTLE —GwcKLE)= 

SNEEZING POWDER 

WON'T HURT YA} 


moTTOCTTT 


y 
y 
f } y 
OWWWWWW— my Foot! 
$O— IT'S YOU, JOHNSON! 
WATCH THIS, BILL! AND SO WiL"\ GET OUT BEFORE I 
I'M GONNA LIVEN you, you Bum! ) FIX you! You'Re KNOW IT WAS 
THINGS UP AROUND \o\ Z COULD Téll ¥ FIRED, DISMISSED, “@ You! I'm 
HERE! DON'T KNOW YOU WHO HE CANNED! GET OUT! 
WHO HE IS, BUT Z/ 1S, BUTI PA eS 
WILL HE BE 
SURPRISED ! 


IF L HAVE, 
L LIKE IT! J 
MY OLD 
UNCLE RALPH 
So SIFF GETS HOME A LITTLE EARLY THAT 5 HAS GONE AND 
DAY ANC FINOS HIS LANOLADY WAITING... LEFT ME A CASTLE—A 
Va 2 f CASTLE IN SPAIN / I'M 
A LETTER FOR YOU, | SURE HOPE SO, MRS. RICH — 
BIFF! JUST CAME WIGGINS! L CAN USE A 
SPECIAL DELIVERY! ‘Y¥ LITTLE GOOD LUCK AFTER 
MAYBE SOMEONE 4 WHAT HAPPENED TODAY! 
LEFT YOU A efll'VE BEEN 
FORTUNE! 


/T TURNS OUT THAT THINGS ARE NOT QUITE AS ROSY AS LATER AS THE SHADOWS FALL 


BEE EXPECTED — STILL A CASTLE /S A CASTLE, EVEN IN 
SPAIN, MARYLAND | SO A FEW DAYS LATER... HMM — DON'T LOOK LIKE SO MUCH! 
'OON'T KNOW AS 1'O EVEN CALL IT A 
$0 YE COME ALL THE WAY FROM THANKS, OLD CASTLE! BUT I GUESS (7 WAS 
CHICAGO TO LIVE IN YER UNCLE'S }/ TIMER! Z WANT \l my UNCLE'S IDEA OF A 
CASTLE, MR. JOHNSON! SURE WAS /| TO GET SETTLED]( CAS7LE/ GYOST 7 
A FINE OLD IN MY NEW ANO ALLS LO 
GENT YER UNCLE! ] HOME BEFORE i) 
BUT YE'LL FIND ITGETS eH ia 
THE CASTLE JEST 
OVER THE HILL} 


(Ef THAT OLD DLIFFER WAS TELLING HEH—HEH! SCARED YE, DID LT? 
THE TRUTH, THERE 1/5 A GHOST, SOME % WELL, IT AIN'T ME YE NEED TO | 
SORT OF CAVALIER OR SOMETHING Yiill/— you \ BE AFRAID OF, YOUNG FELLER. 
FROM THE PIONEER DAYS! CONT S-STARTLED } I'M ONLY OLD BESSIE, THE 
PLUT ANY STOCK IN GHOSTS ME! W-WHO | CLEANING WOMAN! LAWYER 
MYSELF! ARE You? THOMPSON ASKED ME TO 
A CLEAN UP THE HOUSE 


IT'S THE CRUEL CAVALIER > LAUGH IF YE WANT TO, BUT THERE'S 
YE SHOULD BE SCAIRT OF! #7 L BEEN HEARING ) A GHOST RIGHT ENOUGH! TWO OF 

HE HAS HARMED A POOR (4/ THE RUMORS, THEM! THE CRUEL CAVALIER COMES 
INDIAN GIRL YEARS AGO, BESSIE! TELL ME BACK AND HARMS THAT POOR 
WHEN THIS WAS THE ALL ABOUT THIS GIRL OVER AND OVER AGAIN, SAME 
GOVERNOR'S MANSION! AS HE DIO IN REAL LIFE MORE'N 
TWO HUNORED YEARS AGO! I'VE 
HEARD HER COMPLAINING, I TELL YA! 


NIN) 


YOU'RE A FOOL, 


THANKS FOR THE OOPE, 
YOUNG MAN! 


BESSIE! IF I SEE THIS 
CREEP, I'LL GIVE HIM YOUR \ STAYING IN THIS 
REGARDS! DON'T FORGET | HOUSE ALONE 
TO COME BACK TOMORROW/ AT NIGHT! 
AND FINISH THE MORE'N LIKELY 
CLEANING! YOU WON'T PO 
IT TWICE, I TELL 
i you! 


LATER AS A NEARBY CLOCK TOLLS 


ERRRRR—FUNNY HOW THOSE 
DARNEO STORIES GET ON YOUR NERVES/ I 
OON'T BELIEVE A WORO OF ALL THAT 
STUFE, STULL I 
KEEP /MAGIMING 


THERE IT IS AGAIN— 
THAT SOUND! HEY— 
T= THERE'S REALLY 
SOMETHING IN THE 
ROOM! A GHOST! 


(44 BE WITH YOU 
WV A MINUTE MY 
FRIEND — AS 
SOOW AS I 
MATERIAL/ZE 
FULLY! 


SAY, ARE YOU REALLY 


A GHOST? OR IS THIS 


SOME RIB? MAYBE 
GET EVEN WITH ME, 


Ki 
4 


G@ 


NO WAY TO 


YOU DOUBT ME? 


PLATER Z WILL 
€ MAKE YOL/ PAY 
SOMEBODY TRYING TO 


FOR THAT — BUT 

WOW Z WILL SHOW ¢ 

YOU HOW REAL I 

AM / WATCH < 
h SLOSELY 


Zt Ha 


NOW THAT'S YHERE, HAVE A 


SMOKE! NOTHING 
LIKE A GOOD 


YOWWW — some 
TRICK! L GUESS 
YOU'RE A GHOST ARE CONVINCED/ 
ALL RIGHT! IT BUT ZI SEE THAT 
NEVER SAW ANY | ) YOU 20 NOT TAKE } FIGHT! WHY, [MAYBE 
BEFORE, THOUGH! }) AVY OF 7TW/S WE MIGHT _/ you'LL 
DO YOU KNOW séx/ousLY— Y EVEN GET) SHOW ME “S$ 77mE SINCE 

TO BE p 

GooD 
FRIENDS! 


Z SALUTE 
YOL/, SIR 


cOULD WOW 
'EM WITH 
THAT ONE! 


WHEN MY 
TEMPER /S 
AROUSED! 


Ab, THAT 16 GOOD / YYOU MEAN 


lo /'M AFRAIO I MUST; OR BE 


SMELLS LIKE SOME } YOU'RE STILL ) THE LAUGHING STOCK OF 
OF OUR GOOD 7 


GOING TO~ 
MARYLAND (GULP) H-HAUNT Y 
TOBACCO/ mez rf 
1M MUCH 

OBLIGEO TO ° 

YOU, S/R, 


GREAT GUNS, I FORGOT ABOUT THAT 
LOADED CIGAR / NOW HE WILL BE FURIOUS! 
ONLY I GOTTA DO SOMETHING ABOUT 
(7 FIRSTS 
KO, YOU CUR! STOP, YOU 
LULY- LIVEREO OAF/ (LL 
TEACH YOU TO MAKE A 


APOLOGIZE OR /'LL 
SEND YOU INTO 
ETERNITY: I'LL SHOW 
YOU WHO YOU'RE 
DEALING WITH! I'LL 


HEY, DON'T! I'M SORRY! 
WATCH IT; WILL YA — 
THAT THING IS SHARP! 


EVERY GHOST /; 
AFTER ALLE 
CRUEL CAVALIER, YOL/ KNOW / 
I HAVE A HAUNTING REPL/TATION 
AND I MUST UPHOLO 17/ 


THE COUNTRYS 
IM CALLEO THE 


GADZOOKS! 0005 
BODKINS{ I'LL 
ATTENO TO 
THIS SNEEZING POWDER | YOU; JOKER... 
MIGHT SLOW HIM DOWN ) IF I EVER GET 
UNTIL I CAN THINK OF ) MY HANDS ON 
WHAT TO 204 SURE y YOU! LAUGH AT 
GLAO Z OLON'T THE CRUEL 
THROW /T AWAY, A SAVALIER, Wild. 


you! 


NO USE TRYING 7O 
ESCAPE ME, YOU 
FOOL! AND I CONT 
HAVE ALL MIGHT —1 WHAT 
HAVE I —(GROAN)— 


HAVE A SCHEDULE i 
Ree INTO 


Bre IN THE MOMENT OF RESPITE G/VEN Hi, 
FINOS A HIDING PLACE... [ES | 


Ve Se 
®@ SAW HIM I/F IT TAKES FOREVER / 


D ZL G-GO7 70 GET OUT OF HERE! THAT 
vx G-GHOST /S REALLY AFTER A DUEL/ 
z JOKES / 


THIS TIME? 


ZI KNOW YOURE AROUNP SOMEWHERE, HUMAN! Z AND NATURALLY & 
KNOW YOU CAN HEAR ME/ SO L/STEN/ CENTURIES CAN'T HAVE ANY 
AGO ZT HARMED A BEAUTIFUL INCQIAN GIRL /N THIS RIVALS! YOUN S/R, 
VERY LOCALE —NOW I MUST RETURN EACH NIGHT APPEAR TO BE 

TO APOLOGIZE... GUT I ZAN'T LOCATE HER/ ONE’ 50 YOU 
7 MUST DEPART! 


SISSON 
OUST 


Wy 


NS 


N 
SST 
: ‘ Ci ce 


ka 


4M AS MY BR/DEGROOM, 
< SUT HE /S WRONG / 
YET ZT WOULD BELONG TO 


HenuHs SO THERE R-REALLY VYves/ FOR 

s G-GIRL: YOU'RE THE ONE } CENTURIES ACCEPT YOU, 

HE'S GOING TO APOLOGIZE “NOW HE'S BEEN PALE BROTHER / GNecmisaie SF 
SEEKING ME! BUT s WORLD, NOT 


To! 
eat: YOU CAN HELP ME 
aS /E YOU WiLL 
S&S PLEASE! | 


Bur AT THAT MOMENT... 
sm r7 
OHH! HERE HE OE vonme” 
COMES NOW! TIME } suze! 
FOR ME TO 
LEAVE | 


OH, NO YOU PON'T! 
M GETTING 
AWAY FROM THIS 
PLACE! FAR 

AND FAST! 


$O0//TIS ASL 4 
SUSPECTEO! THIS 
KNAVE HAS STOLEN 
YOUR AFFECTIONS.’ 
| WELL, YOU'LL 


I KNEW IT!-HE'S GONE! 

AND $0, AS THE WILL READS, 

I NOW OWN THIS FANCY 

HOUSE! WHAT A JOKE ON 

THAT FOOLISH YOLING 
MAN! 


BFE THE JOKER, SHOWS 
HS TRUE COLOR ~ YELLOW 


YOU'RE ON YOUR OWN, 
GHOST LADY: AFTER ALL 
HE'S BEEN HUNTING YOU 
FOR MONTHS, SO WHY 
DON'T YOU RELAX? 


HES RIGHT! 
L00K/ Z NO YOU, MAIDEN 7 
LONGER AVOI, Z HAVE 
You/ I QECLARE\ COURTED 
70 YOUR FACE JLYOL/ FOR A 
THAT I LOVE HUNORED 

YOU NOT! ~ YEARS/ 


HOW DARE 


COWARO/ COME BACK 

AND MEET MY CHALLENGE! 

ARE YOU FEARFUL OF _A 
MERE GHOST? 


FRANKLY, 
yes! I'M 
GETTING 
OUT OF HERE 
PERMANENTLY! 


Ano $0 THE PERPETUAL JOKE GOES ON... 
NOW WILL POOR OLO BEGSIE DESERT THE 


WITH THE RATTLING ANO_RANTING OF 
THE POMPOUS CAVALIER ?... 


! GET OUT OF MY 
HOUSE, YOU UGLY 
a OLD MAN! 


Ss SES 
Puen BACK THE CLOCK A FEW GENERATIONS, 
WHERE WOLLO YOU BE? YET LINSORN OR A 
4/VING CREATURE AND PART OF THE SCENE? 
THIS QUESTION HAS ALWAYS /NTR/GUEO AND 
YET REMAINED LINANSWEREQ, FOR NO MAN 
WAS RETURNED TO YESTERCAY TO BE CERTAIN, } 
ANC NO MAN HAS COME FORTH FROM YESTER- 
DAY...BUT THS 15 THE STORY OF A GIRL! ANO 
SOMETHING MYSTERIOUS HAPPENEO THAT 
MACE HER WONDER ABOLIT A LOT OF THINGS! 


THAT SARCOPHAGUS: 
WHY, THE FACE ON 
IT LOOKS JUST LIKE 
you! IT's AMAZING! 


THESE MUMMIFIED 
CREATURES HAVE 
WITHSTOOD... 


RATHER, 
DOESN'T 
IT? 


WA? | 7) 


7 HW 
fame: (ik Rds 


GOOD LECTURE 
TODAY. L LOVE 
THE MUSEUM. 


WOW'S MY CHANCE TO TAKE 
ANOTHER LOOK AT THAT ES 
MUMMY WITHOUT BONN: x 

THINKING 170 


GEE, (T'S LIKE LOOKING /N 
A MIRROR! Z WONDER 
WHAT SHE WAS LIKE? 


90 DOT. IT 

MAKES CLASS~- 

ROOMS LOOK f 
SO DULL. 


CONCEITED’ 


GOSH, EVERYONE'S GONE. 
L DIDN'T REALIZE IT WAS 
SO LATE... WHA... OWMHH! 


QUIET, YOUR HIGHNESS— 
WE 20 NOT WISH 70 
HARM YOU/ 


QUICKLY! WE 
MUST GET HER 
BACK IN TIME’ 


// 


LET ME ALONE! PLEASE FELT HERSELF FALL... THERE 
GO AWAY! WAS WO WAY SHE COULD STOP. 

NOTHING TO CLUTCH ONTO... 

VUST SPACE AND TIME. 

CRT 


Z, Z 


Uh 4 


WITH SUCH AN ACT, YOUR HIGHNESS, 
BUT YOUR VERY WISH IS A 
COMMAND. THEY 

SHALL BE FREED! 


IT IS MY WISH THAT 
THESE SLAVES BE 
FREED INSTANTLY! 


r Site Migs Se obeeiper aay A L FACE BEFORE? I / QUEEN WOULD 


FEEL THAT I <\ KNOW A SLAVE, 
KNOW YOU...» YOUR 


L CAN SAVE YOU 7 STOLEN FROM 
IF YOU'LL TRUST @ LIFE? THEN I 
BUT YOU ARE s..1 AM GRATEFUL, BUT | ME! Z KNOW MUST GET 
NO LONGER IN THE SLAVE OWNERS ARE PP YOU ARE NOT QUEEN ) BACK! PLEASE 
BONDAGE... I J NOT! MANY TIMES TODAYJ OZARB! WHAT HELP ME... I 
HAVE ORDERED | { HAVE I HEARD YOUR, LIFE DID THEY DO TRUST 
FREEDOM FOR DEATH PLOTTED.,. STEAL YOU FROM? 


THERE THEY ARE! RY THEY'VE DISTRACTED 


NOW... GATHER 
YOUR COURAGE! J 
THROUGH THOSE 
FLAMES |S THE 
LIFE THEY STOLE 
YOU FROM! 


7 vy) 


wees LEULLING THROLIGH THE SEARING 
fons Wf, WWTE HEAT, THE TWO ALUNGED YY, 
THEN ILL “AY//HELP, eer ONT, OWN DOWN 70 4 BoTTOMESS \f 
save YOU IN \{ ME! ” LLL, SHAFT THAT MORTALS CALL Time 
SPITE OF , |/) he Hl AND SPACE, A LIMBO OF SHADOWSIG 
YOURSELF! A : \ PANO THE ROUTE OF LIFE... OR 


wad naety ABOVE HER OWN SCREAMS OF TRUDY! OH, DIP YOU 
TERROR, ANOTHER VOICE MOVER INTO rm GIVE US A SCARE! 
TRUOY'S CONSCIOUSNESS, .. WHAT HAPPENED 


ome TO YOU? 
QUEEN OZARB/ 


QUEEN OZARB/S Ty, 
<6 


IT's A_Goop 
THING THE GUARD Xe 
OPENED THIS 
PLACE FOR ME! 
YOU FAINTED! I¢ L DON'T THINK 
THERE ANYTHING [f SO... NOT NOW 
WRONG WITH YOU) § AT LEAST... 
BUT I'M NOT 
SURE... 


WHAT A CURIOUS 
RING! I NEVER 
SAW YOU WEARING 
THAT BEFORE! 


ry 
Bie 


THE ROYAL SEAL.’ 
T-THEN I MUST 


mm, Ua Fry, 


LET'S GO! THIS DON'T You BE OFF WITH YOU... L HAVE 

PLACE GIVES ME REALIZE YOU COULD WORK TO DO! I'LL BE SLAVING 

THE CREEPS... GET INTO TROUBLE AROUND HERE HALF 
BEING IN HERE AFTER 7 THE NIGHT! 


FACH SOUND OF NIGHT: 


Dr Att. BEGAN 

iN A SMALL SEEMED TO MULTIPLY 

UNOERTAKING TO THE EARS OF THE 
TWO... GHOULS ! ¥ 


ESTABLISHMENT... 


Look! A LIGHT! 
SOMEONE HEARD 
HIM.. Now WE'LL 
HAVE THE GUARDS 

AFTER US! 


SHHH! DON'T 
I CAN 
MANAGE! 


Apdo Hs 1S! HURRY, = 
IM, THE GUAR 
ARE COMING! ae 


is 


SURE — BUT I WISH T 
KNEW WHY THE Boss 
WANTED THIS GUY...9TEAL~ 
ING CORPSES AIN'T IN MY 
LINE! 


® OKAY, BOSss— 


HERE'S THE 
STIFF YOU 
WANTED... 
WHAT'LL WE 
DO WITH HIM? 


GOT PROFESSOR 


WILLIAMS’ BODY 
HERE NOW— & 
YOU'LL BE 
RIGHT OVER ? 


WELL, BARKER, 
I'M HERE! HAVE 
YOU PREPARED 


ZA 
™ GOOD! I HOPE You HAVE 
Gay gp] THE ELECTRODYNES CONNECTED 

PROPERLY... BUT WE'LL SOON ;= 
KNOW! = 


WELL —/F UM Jag ~ 
LOST, MAYBE 5//EP- 
SOMEONE (N 

» HERE CAN TELL }) 
ME WHERE THE )| 
Wh ROAD /s/' ne 


ae A im INV. 
NVR HN 


‘ih 
L Dy SMM ae 


Mean- 


WHILE... 


Am =I oREAmING VY FINE— LET US 


OR HAVE IT LOST 


MY REASON?! ( I NOW... 
Oo I MUST 
© || ARRANGE | 
FOR THE 
NEXT ONE, )) 
‘ DOCTOR , SO | 
a: THAT WE ( 
rhe ‘te ic MAY | 
MSSM Hla 


EXCUSE ME— BUT 
I'VE GOTTEN LosT— 
LI STOPPED HERE TO, 
ASK DIRECTIONS.» 
4 P WELL, COME IN, 
DON'T STAND 
PA THERE STUTTER- 


NOON, 


MR. BARKER: 


t YES, POCTOR ~ WITH LUCK 


ANDO WITH THE BRAINS WE 
WILL SHORTLY CONTROL — 
WE CAN MASTER THE 
WORLD...» 


WHAT KINO 
OF MONSTERS 
ARE THEY? { 


hil H,.. LOOK— OUR DEAD 

Hh FRIENO HERE IS REACTING... 

HE'LL MAKE A FINE 
RECRUIT! 


LEAVE THE PROFESSOR 


SPEAK LIP! WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING HERE, 


SIT DOWN! Now suse ea 
WHERE DO You MAN / 


WISH TO GO? 


IE BES ao. 
WELL, SIR—|'M 
TRYING TO GET 

BACK TO 


DID YOU RING, 
mo ~8Oss? 


bd YES! THROW THIS 
BY GIRL IN A CELL— 
R'LL TALK To HER 


I FEEL Sick..A 
PAIN. . HE} 
MY ARI 


THAT'S A 
SHAME! 


YOU SEE, MISS — IT IS VERY 
UNFORTUNATE THAT YOU HAD 
TO STUMBLE IN HERE! BUT 

WE REALLY COULP NOT AFFORD 
TO LET YOU OUT NOW—so 
I IMAGINE YOU'LL SIMPLY 
HAVE TO STAY HERE! 


ae || 
THERE'S ONLY one 
CHANCE TO MAKE 
MY ESCAPE, BUT 
“'VE GOT 70 TRY... 


THANK YOU! my GooD) 
SHOE, TOO, YOu 
LUCKY MAN! 


Zs soanna LEFT HER CELL, SHE WAS 
CONFRONTED BY A HORROR SUCH AS_K@ 
SHE COULD NOT HAVE IMAGINED iN & 
HER WILDEST DREAMS - mz IN 


me 


ale wees 


WE HAVE BEEN White JOANNA STAREO (NTO THE MONSTERS 
FORCED TO RETURN TO EYES, A STRANGE FORCE COMPELLED HER 
LIFE... IN ORCER THAT OUR 70 OBEY... 
GENIUS WORK FOR THAT . 3 GOop— THEY'VE GOT A 
MAOMAN UPSTAIRS... BUT GLESS YOU, PROFESSOR WILLIAMS —AND 
WE ARE TIREO ANC Wish CHILD... NOW WE 'M AFRAID IT WILL BE HARD 
7 MUST ATTENP TO % TO STOP BARKER NOW! 
MR. BARKER... 
ia 1 ata 


CAN WE $TOP 
WORRY, JOANNA! * BARKER AND 
YOU'LL BE FREE THIS WILLIAMS 
70 LEAVE HERE Nia PERSON = REALLY 
" a FEEL LIKE ALL 
THIS {5S SOME 
KIND_OF MIGH7- eg 


AOR MARE / 


\ Ni \ 


—_ 
oanna RACED FOR THE DOOR... 
SEHINC HER CAME THE RELICS OF Z WONPER wHy my 
MEN LONG DEAD... 


MINP /S A BLANK 
AS 70 WHAT 


HAPPENED IN 
> THE LAST FEW ie 
p WEEKS ? /7 
SEEMS STRANGE... Wepre 


WILLIAMS! 


7 


PTET 
SY 


EXCUSE ME, PROFESSOR 
WILLIAMS! MAY I TELL 
YOU SOMETHING... ‘ 


PROFESSOR—TL HATE TO HAVE TO 
TELL YOU, BUT YOU ARE ACTUALLY 
DEAD! YOU SEE, BARKER BROUGHT 
YOU BACK TO HELP HIM TAKE 
OVER THE WORLD... 


MY EXPLOSIVE! THAT'S WHAT 
HE WANTS! THAT'S WHY HE 
BROUGHT ME BACK TO 


NO WONDER MY MINDS BEEN 
A BLANK THESE Past FEW NEQUE 
-S0 THESE ARE 
OF HIM: PART OF BARKERS 
be EMPIRE? 
eS 


IF SH GETS AWAY 
SHE'LL EXPOSE OUR 
PLANS! WILLIAMS... 
WITHOUT ME YOU 


THERES BUT 
ONE CHOICE... 


HA! I SEE you 
HAVE LET mY PETS 


NO — YOU 
HAD NO RIGHT 
TO TAMPER 


OUT, MiSs! 
é 5 DIE! STOP THAT 


LEAVE THAT 
GIRL ALONE, 
BARKER! 


N 


Nit 


YOU WANTED 
THIS EXPLOSIVE, | 
BARKER ! WELL, 
You' Ve GoT 


C= SS it! 
SSS Sg 


EMPIRE, 


Z\ FORCE WO MORTAL COULD (il 
EXPLAIN PROTECTED THE GIRL 
ANO DULLED SHOCK INTO MILE | shal 
gp MAZEMENT-- ‘ Ls me PLAMES LICKED 
Been TE PE SERATETY YUNGRILY SKYWARD, THE 
Ce ee CONTROL 
ev ce ALE ee THAT THE LIVING DEAD 
aay HAD OVER JOANNA 
CRUMBLED... 


BARKER! 


MC ree aes 
ype wililitZ 
on 


A 
‘ 


STRANGE —AS I PASSED 
THAT BURNING BUILDING T. 
FELT AS THOUGH THERE 
WERE SOMETHING ABOUT 
(T I SHOULD REMEMBER... 


Susan USED TO THINK THAT POOR TONY WOULD NEVER SE RECOGNIZED, SLUT HOW 
WRONG SHE GUESSEO/ OH, HE WA$ POOR TONY, ALL RIGHT... $0 POOR THAT HE ALMOST 
DIED OF STARVATION, BUT SO RICH IN TALENT /T FINALLY BROUGHT HIM TUMBLING 
INTO FAME IN THE MOST SPECTACULAR FASHION! HERE 1/5 THE AMAZ/NG TALE OF 
ANTHONY CAXTON, THE MASTER PAINTER WHO USED TO THINK HE WAS UNWORTHY 
OF H/S OWN GREAT AMBITION ANO WAS CALLED... 


Lanoon, 1890/ a I HOPE so! 
CAXTON... MARVELOUS, JI'VE ONLY GOT SIx- 
INA MOMENT, SUSAN! I'VE) DARLING! SURELY _@ PENCE IN MY 
PLEASE, TONY, I'M SO“ ALMOST FINISHED FOR // you'LL BE ABLE TOY POCKET— AND WE 
IMPATIENT! WHEN CAN ) TODAY! HOLO IT JUST SELL THIS ONE! BUT ]CAN HAROLY GET 
I SEE THE A MOMENT LONGER! I MUST GO NOW—_/ MARRIED ON THAT! 
PICTURE? hea SEE YOU TO- BUT PERHAPS 


: MORROW! THINGS WILL GET % 
eZ ‘ 4 : BETTER Now! 
| hk =4 MA Uf 


BUT THERE (5 SOMETHING OIFFERENT 
‘e ABOUT THIS WEAKNESS /NSTEAD OF 
CHUDHOOO! NOW WITHOUT HEAO! SPINNING FAINTING, HE CONTINUES TO WORK 
WARNING, THE WEAKNESS SO//TE A Wl “EVER/SHLY... Fi 
STRIKES H/M... Wl SEIZURE I M-~MUST PAIN 


CAN'T STOP! 


Alt THROUGH THE LONELY HOURS OF THE G COMES A DARK ANO RAINY OAWN ANO HE, 
MGHT HE PAINTS IN A FRENZY, LINABLE AWAKENS ON THE FLOOR OF THE GLOOM: 
TO PUT DOWN THE SRUGH... STUDIO... ts 


THIS WILL BE MY MOST SUCCESSFUL 4-HUH! W-WHAT AM 
PAINTING! I KNOW /T/ OWLY Z MUST ME I DOING ON THE FLOOR? 
FINISH 1T NOW — OW— I MUST HAVE HAD » 

TOM/GHTS w ANOTHER ATTACK! 


MEf{ SURE HOPE I OION'T SPOIL THE WHAT HAS HAPPENEP TO THE PICTURE? 
CANVAS WHILE ZI WAS LNCOWSC/OUS/ H- HORRIBLE! BUT HOW— WHO COULD 
2 MIGHT HAVE SPILLEO SOMETHING... HAVE DONE THIS THING? 


BUT THE PUZZLED AND CONFUSED MAN SOON & ANO HE WORKS RAPIOLY, DOING THE ORIG/NAL 
HAS TO FACE THE OREADFUL TRUTH... PAINTING OVER FROM MEMORY... 


THERE! 
THE POOR WAS LOCKEQ, 50 NOBODY COULD Jee ( SUSAN MUST NEVER KWow J I'VE ALMOST 
HAVE COME IN! f 01D 17! ET ALTEREO THE ABOUT THIS! SHE'D THINK \ GOT IT 
PAINTING WHILE I WAS (NW A FAINT! BUT W-WHY I WAS MAO! SES/DES, I'VE @f AGAIN! 
O10 Z PAINT SUSAN LIKE THAT? pp ne NEVER TOLO HER ABOUT, 
. Bs MY — AFFLICTION! (2 


\ AS HE TAKES HER 
BUTI,ER, I | Hom: ae 


BUT WHAT HAPPENED, | DECIDED TO ; 
TONY? YOU WERE SO > 00 SOME () I DON'T THINK I/LL OH —/T'S START~ 
COME UP TONIGHT, ING IN AGAIN, 
WOULD BE I—I DIDN'T] SUSAN! I DON'T x] S-SO OARK/ T— 
FINISHED Like iT! ZL SEEM TO BE F 
TODAY! ! YOU LOOK FALLING INTO 
TIRED, TONY! A BLACK HOLE/ 


BETTER GET f 
=) ‘ 1 


Les 


AWNe TONY RUSHES MADLY 


HIS STEPS TOWARO HIS STUO/O 

ananmadieA BAH! COULD I HAVE \\/'LL COVER /7 
I MUST GET TO WORK! YOU THERE, SIR! ARE "\ PAINTED THIS POOR { ANO START ALL 
Z MUST PaINT! NOW— THING I SEE HERE? { OVER AGAIN! 


TO HEAR STRANGE KNOCKING DOWN 
VOICES CALLING ME! PEOPLE! 


I'VE GOT TO FIGHT THIS FOOLISH (4) 


Ve 
FAINTING AND WORK! WORK $0 I 
CAN EARN ENOUGH FOR US TO J 


THAT'S NOT THE Way TO PAINT SUSAN/ WOT 
IN THAT QUAINT; FORMAL POSES LL JUST 
OBLITERATE /T ANO 00 A REAL PORTRA/T— 4 
THE WAY I REALLY SEE HER! HAH—HAH— 
ANO ZL WON'T HAVE ANY TROUBLE 
SELLING 17; EITHER / (= I WANT XN 


17'S ALMOST AS IF THE PAINTING 
(8 L-LAUGHING AT ME— HIDING /TS. 
FACE! ANO NOW— THE ROOM /S 
REELING AGAIN, AND 1’ FALLING / 
Z FEEL SO SICK— SO TERRIBLY SICK! 


M-MY HEAD 1S SPLITTING / 


THE HOURS PASS... 

EC puny, BUT I CAN'T SEEM TO FINISH (7) 

THE HEAO, THE FACE, JUST WOMT COME 
OUT RIGHT! 17 F-FADES OUT EVERY 


TONY STAGGERS TOWARO THE PAINTING, 
(LL WITH FEAR OF WHAT HE MAY SEE.. 
? Ze 


THE LAST TIME I PAINTED SUSAN, 
IT RUINED THE CANVAS! NOW THIS 


TIME WHAT HAVE I DONE 
THIS TIME? 


S-SO WEAK/ IL CAW'T GET UP OFF THE 
FLOOR, YET MY MINO 15 CLEAR AGAIN NOW! 
2 CAN REMEMBER — I TOOK SUSAN HOME, 
THEN THE ATTACK CAME/ I—-Z MUST HAVE 
GOTTEN 70 THE STUOIO SOMEHOW! 


TONY STARES (N_O/SBELIEF... 


1M TRYING TOO HARP! INSTEAD OF 
MY OWN HEAD! EVERYONE KNOWS 

AN ARTIST USUALLY DRAWS HIS 

OWN FEATURES, BUT THIS IS 


ART I'M CREATING FOOLISHNESS! I 


SHOULD REST OR I MAY LOSE THE 
LITTLE TALENT I HAVE! 
RIDICULOLIs ! 


IF ONLY MY HEALTH COULD BE 
DEPENDED ON, BUT I'M NOT ARE SHAKING TOO < RUNS SLOWLY BUT DIRECTLY TO THE 
EATING PROPERLY, AND I'M MLICH TO HOLO A HOME OF THE G/RL; SUSAN «e+ 
wo! ATE... 1T' or oy 
En earcnilie UP with SHE'LL HELP ME! I'LL TELL HER 
me! . 


EVERYTHING! MAYBE SHE KNOWS 
A GOOD DOCTOR WHO CAN 
CURE ME! 


; ; MAN YOU 
SUSAN. THANK 9’ TONY. HOW WERE TELLING 
GOODNESS 


ME ABOUT? 
THE CRAZY 


YOU CALL ME CRAZY?) LEAVE ME ALONE! 
"LL FIX YOU FOR 


YOU'RE NOTHING! GET 
THAT! TRYING TO 
TAKE MY GIRL! 


Bur ROLE ISN'T STAYING AROUND TO PROVE ANY 
POINTS, AND... ee 
. GOOD RIODANCE! 
WHAT DOES HE KNOW. 
OF ART? 


NOW WHAT HAVE You 
DONE 7 HE'S GONE! 
ROLF! comME 


NOW WE ZAN WORK 
WITHOUT INTERRUPTION! 
SHALL WE GO BACK TO 

THE STUDIO, MY. 


DO YOU MEAN TO SAY 
YOU CAUSED ALL THAT 
TROUBLE JUST TO GET 
ON WITH YOUR FOOLISH 


ur SUSAN HEARS ONLY HALF OF TONY'S 
PLEAS, FOR SHE SLIPS TO THE FLOOR /N A 
OQEAD FAINT. . 


SUSAN...POOR SUSAN! SHE HAS 
FAINTING SPELLS, TOO! JUST LIKE 


ANO STAY AWAY FROM HERE, DO )} 
YOU UNDERSTAND? SUSAN HAS 

TO WORK! SHE'S MY 
MASTERPIECE! 


‘ SUSAN, YOU 
vee Ro! ZAN'T LEAVE 
WELL, WE'RE THROUGH! ) ME! PLEASE! 
I'LL NEVER BE YOUR \'M ALMOST 
MODEL AFTER TODAY! | FINISHED... 

DON'T EVEN ASK ME! 


HERE... LET ME LIFT YOU ONTO A CHAIR OR 
GOMETHING... POOR LITTLE SUSAN, $0 
PRETTY... I LOVE YOU $0 VERY MUCH. 


THERE...NOW DRINK THIS 
5 Seon mM «IT WILL HELP . " 
i. YOU f- ‘ 
KNOW HOW MUCH I CARE : H He. tr WOULD 
FOR You! ; ; L MM TERRIFY HER TO 
Z SS WA see ME IN ONE 

OF THOSE 
DEEP FAINTS! 


FOLKS, HE'S ONLY 
4 FAINTEP! 
THIS POOR MAN IS IN NEED 
OF HOSPITALIZATION | 
Tl WHY, HE'S HALF 
, STARVED... ¥ 


WE'? BETTER TURN IT 
BUT LOOK! OVER TO THE DOCTOR! 
BY JOVE, LITTLE-F 'LL THIS WILL SELL FOR A 
? SAY IT 1S! | \ FORTUNE! 
AND. wT BEAUTIFUL 
THE DOCTOR | car cance! THAT'S BREATH- 
WAS RIGHT! ONLY ) PooR CHAP WAS TAKING! 
PAINTINGS HERE! /iy 4 BAP WAY! 


GETTING 
MARRIED | 


IS A LOVELY HOBBY... 
BUT BOLTON BAKER 
FOLINO THAT CLOCKS 
COULP CHIME MORE 
THAN THE TIME —AND 
7OM HLINTER FOLIND 
OUT THAT WHEN THE 
OLE GRANOFATHER 
CLOCK STRUCK TEN — 
/T WAS AN HOUR OF 
200M— THE HORROR 
HOUR 


HAVING A BIG 
PARTY RIGHT 
NOwW,.. SOME 
GUYS ARE 
Lucky! tq 


Sicw A GUESS WAS WRONG. THE SHOPKEEPER SEEMED 
THE LOVERS WEREN'T UNHAPPY AT THE SIGHT OF 
CELEBRATING... N FACT THEY THE SHOPPERS..+ 

TOO, WERE WALKING ABOUT /N §—————_ 

THE SPRING AIR... BUT THEIR ER... GOOD EVENING: I WAS 
WALK WAS 8&R/SK, AND WITH JUST ABOUT TO CLOSE... 
A PURPOSE... 


— { so x see, BUT miss 
HERE WE ARE. NO NEED) JWEBS JUST WHISKED ME 
FOR YOU TO COME_IN, ALL THE WAY ACROSS TOWN 

TO PURCHASE A CLOCK, ANO 
YOU CAN'T BE WITH HER AN IMPULSE IS AN 
¥ SERIOUS ABOUT OBSESSION: HOPE YOU'LL 
WANTING ‘To BUY A Vg 
CLOCK? WHY? AND’ 
HAT THIS HOUR! I fia 


DON'T UNDERSTAND, [Ml 
BUT |'M CERTAINLY 
GOING IN WITH 
YOU, GLORIA! ‘i 

/g 


TOM HUNTER COULD NOT MavE 
NOTICED THE EXPRESS/ON THAT 
STOLE OVER THE FACE OF THE 
CLOCK DEALER. 


Curious THING ABOUT CLOCKS, 
HOW THEY FASCINATE FOLKS... 
SO MUCH SO THAT TOM HUNTER 
REMAINED TOTALLY UNAWARE 
OF GLORIA'S STRAINED 
WHISPERS... 

HIS TIME HAS COME— 

YOU DID WELL TO BE 

HERE ON TIME. 


I TOLD you HE'o 
FOLLOW ME! 

PLEASE HURRY... 
HE MAY NOTICE.. 


h 


NOSELESSLY THE SHOP DOOR 
AGAIN OPENS... ANO TO THE 
TUNE OF TICKING CLOCKS, THE 
PLOT THICKENS... 


G r 4 EVERYONE FINDS THIS 


OLD FELLOW INTERESTING. 
THE CHIMES SING OUT 
AN OLD ENGLISH DITTY.. 


WONDERFUL! IT'S 
ALMOST READY To 
SOUND, TOO, 


ISN'T IT? 


THIS IS A 
NEAT MODEL, 
GLORIA! 


ALMOST TEN O'CLOCK.’ 
TIME FOR ME TO MAKE 
UP MY MINC ONCE ANO 


CHEST... HIS KNEES SUCKLE..-. 


+ DREADFUL 
. MY CHEST... 


THE ONLY WAY... MY 
HEART /S BROKE! 
ALREADY... 


ND SOON, AT AN ADORESS WHERE TROUBLE 

BEEN SEEMS TO FIND ITS WAY ONLY TOO 
BUT HOw... 7 

AS BOLTON BAKER'S 

FATHER, SALLY, |'M. 

SHOCKED THAT 

HE'D KEEP YOU 

WAITING...8UT # 


Pana me TOM HUNT aie rt ee i a 
UND DEAD AT Ao 
CLOCK SHOP? I'LL MARRIED? AGAINST THE “AV, 
SEND my BEST RULES, SALLY, 4 (| 
! You WAIT FOR. Cas 
Jin, HERE, MR. BAKER ! fol, 
en 


MAN! 
* S Cal 
i THEY'RE WAITING. - - 


Wsive THE SHOP THREE PEOPLE AND THE 
CORPSE SEEM /SOLATED FROM THE POLICE 
ACTIVITY ABOUT THEM... AND TO THEIR 


DIO THEY CALL YOU _IN I KNOW WHO 
KILLED POOR TOM, 7 JUNE MANNERS: ) THAT'S able 


ON THIS, TOO? 
RUMR. BAKER. WAS I 
$ MANNERS, BUT T 
| | CERTAINLY CIONIT 
DION'T RECOG: MURDER “TOM,..BR.. 
a NIZE HER, SHE } MR, HUNTER! A 
pe] hk MURDERED aM 
y TOM! 
Wii VE ALREADY 
GOTACLUEY 


AN INSPECTOR'S 
SON CAN MOVE IN 
ON CASES, ISN'T 


YES. AMAZING 1m] 


YOU SAY HE HAD 
A PAIN IN HIS 
CHEST? STRANGE.. 


JAMES TINKER. IT OWN’ 
THE PLACE. YES....A {¥ 


HORRIBLE THING 


YOU'LL PARDON ME... 
WANT TO GET MY 
COAT... WE'LL BE 
GOING TO THE 
STATION HOUSE, 


BAKER'S Noo TO THE POLICE GUARD 


GAVE TINKER THE FREEDOM TO LEAVE 
THE ROOM AND HURRY TO H/IS PRIVATE 


QUARTERS ABOVE. 


46 LI DON'T HURRY— 
THEY'LL FINE OT r 


WITH THIS I'M SAFE FOR AT 
LEAST TWENTY-FOUR HOLIRS. 


CRimes ARE SOLVED ON 
HUNCHES, ANO BAKER 
NEVER LETS THEM GO 


VUST WHAT'S 
ON HIS MIND? 


THAT'S THE 
USUAL 
PROCEDURE, 
MR. TINKER. 


SHOULD A MAN. 


COAT AT A TIME 
LIKE THIS? 


T BLUFFED A KNOWLEDGE 
OF THE CRIME, BUT IT 
SEEMS TO HAVE HAD 
EFFECTS ON AT LEAST 
ONE PERSON ! NOW WE'RE: 


WH Soka Fi 
Ka 
eeml FRIENIO! THAT: 


IEANWHILE... HOW LONG CAN YOU KEEP A ALLY /S USUALLY AN EVEN - TEMPERED, 
LADY WAITING ... WITHOUT SOMETHING (INTELLIGENT G/RL, SELDOM GIVEN TO RASH 
HAPPENING ? 7 

TRUE, BUT 1 MIGHT 


HAVE TROUBLE WITH WILL COMPEL A CAT TO LOOK AT A QUEEN ANDO 


TO PEEK INTO OTHER FOLK'S BUSINESS. 


WHAT I INTEND A GIRL 
A i " f 


MOMENTS, nog SOSH! THAT Hl 
LATER- ?GAL ACTS ; 
SNEAKY. SHE'S J 


GOING TO PUT 

CUT THE LIGHTS... 
WONDER WHERE 
BAKER /S7 


THAT GIRL! SHE 
RAN OFF! SHE'S 
YOUR KILLER, MR. 


HEY! TURN ON 
THOSE LIGHTS! 


REMAIN 
Quiet Every- 

ONE! MR. BAKER'S: 
SPEAKING... 1'M 

NEAR THE SWITCH. 
LIGHT IN A SECOND... 
NOBODY LEAVES 


THIS ROOM! 


miss I HAVEN'T ANY- 
SHE SHOULD LEAD ME TO ANOTHER c= MANNERS, |'0)THING TO SAY 
ANSWER ! THE PARTS ARE SLOWLY — TO YOU, OR THE 
FITTING TOGETHER. LADY, YOU AND, 
Z ARE GOING TO HAVE A LITTLE 


LOOK OUT, You 
IDIOT! YOU'LL 


GET HURT! ¢ SHUT OFF THE 
NO OTHER WAY... ENGINE, MISS. 
wow! 


Youne’LAw S AT DID YOu 
' YOUNG LADIE! WH i 
‘Ou si FOR 
This BAKER! NOTHING USUALLY CARRY EXPECT TO Fi 
WILL. STOP ME NOW! AROUND INSTHAT SHOP, * 4 
YOU'D BETTER JUMP... WOLFBANE ? 1SS. MANNERS * 
OR ROSEMARY? 


Vv, 

(LL RISK THIS WITH 

You... FOR ONLY ONE 

REASON... I'VE GOT 

TO SEE WHAT YOU'RE 

CARRYING AROUND 
IN THAT PURSE! 


AND you 
SHALL HAVE a 
NO ANSWER /’ 3 


Baw 


TINKER— EXPLAIN 
WHY HUNTER DIED 
WHEN THE CLOCKS 
iuza\ STRUCK TEN... 


NO— You 

HAVE NO 

RIGHT TO 
ASK! 


==» THE KILLER GAINS THE 
STREET, ANO:..- 


NFS = 

MY POWER 1S"S7ILL STRONG— 

THAT COP WON'T BE ABLE 
TO STOP ME NOW! 


BM 
HE'S CHANGED— 
WHAT 1S HE2 
z 


eee 


Ae, 


a 
is im 
IF THEY BURY 
THAT MONSTER I 
SAVE SALLY.., GUESS HE WON'T COME BACK. 
THE LITTLE DOPE THAT GIRL WAS ATTRACTING 
THINKS SHE CAN STOP)\ VICTIMS FOR HIM... HOPE WE 
THAT MONSTER». NEVER MEET ANYTHING LIKE 
THIS SILVER BULLET THAT AGAIN! 
WiLL DO IT... GOOD YOU NEVER 
Z GOT Him! KNOW WHAT SIMPLE 
THINGS CAN TURN 


